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But nowhere even in the Oberland have I seen a
more beautiful line than they make. I lunched at
the restaurant by the glacier, and then wandered
on by a path along the mountain side to a hut from
which the ascent of the Bernina and the great peaks
near him begins. I have seldom enjoyed anything
more, and I did a good deal of botanising, as at
that height the flowers linger on much later than
down here. I did not see a soul. The moon rose,
the black shadows stole gradually up the sparkling
snow-sides of the mountains, and I could hardly
tear myself away. It was a day which alone makes
it worth while to have come here. This morning
the fine weather of yesterday had totally departed 5
the clouds were low, the air was iron gray, and a
fierce wind blew. But Mundella and his daughter
came to propose going with us to the Eoseg glacier,
and we all started. It is five miles up the Eoseg
valley to the foot of the glacier. We lunched at
the little inn at the foot of the glacier, and had a
lively time; but after luncheon the rain came on,
and, some guides who were on their way down said
it "wa$ useless going on the glacier, it was sleeting
fast there, and you could not see a yard before you.
So home we walked again by the Eoseg valley. I
walked all the way with Mundella, who asked me
a great deal about the policy which the office
should follow, and I had an opportunity of urging
upon him several things which I think important,
and, I hope, of doing a good turn to Healing and
his brother assistants, who have, been hardly
treated.